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By ALMA WOODWARD.,
“Keeps Perfect Time.”

Scene: Green's flat.
Time: 8 a m
R8. G. (shiverin®)—Goodncss!

Its cold in thie dining room
this morning. Do you feel
- coll, Jurier, dear? e -
Jun'or (brave, though shivering)—Aw
no. ma. I'm goin’ to be a Boy Scout
Am' Boy Scouts can't feel co'd never.
Mr. G. (grently)—Spesking of Doy
Beouts reminds me to ask shether
¥ou're suror about tellinz time than jou
were yesterday morning, Junjor® XNow,
look at the clock carefully and tell fath-
er the s#xart time.
Junior (brieflv)—Its s opped,

Mr. G. twisting suddenly)—Whag?
Etopped pgain! Br gosh, that!l—
Mrs, G. (raising a2 calming h pd)—

Dont get excited dear. Maibe there's
something the matter with it

Mr. G.
eomcthing the matter with it if
stops! Anybody'd know that Huot
didn’t 1 epend three hours Sunday aftor-
noon fust fisine that thing up?

Mr» G, (mild r}—You have no pa-
ticnce, dexr, You expect to fix a thing
just Ir a minute und then have it stay
right.

Mr. G. (nidign ntly)—In s minute? I've
been fixing that clock reguarly for
eizht vears,

Mrs G. (defendin: the ciock)—-It's
been keeplng perfect time for guite a
while now,

Mr. 5. (sourly)—Oh. yes ‘or quite a
while! Tw.nts-four ho: at jeast
Why, I've treat-d that clock a'most like
a deficient chidd. Don't you reme nber
how ] ‘&t down one 2vening a
monthe after we were marricd and tied
u string to the rendulum and rocked
back and forth for an hour and a half
Just 0 encourace the ihing along?
Havep't I tried moving i into every
corner of the house In sea-ch of a p -
fect leve for it to st=nd o0u? FHover't
I zotten mv cidthes soaked in kerosene
oiline the wax'? Didnt [ even put
my £0'd pockotknife under It one day
to prop it up end then when the b ymed
thing kept on running didn’t 1 do with-
out my knife for eight veeks jus: be-
cause T was afrald the clock'd stop if I
took it out?

Mre. G. (reluctantly)—Yes. you did.

Mrs. G (waxing eloquentl—And does
tle darned thing slow a bi: of gra i-
tude? No! Not ar atom. It stop
the wind blows from the north instead
of the south. Yt {ee's a strange person-
ality the minute one enters e room—
and it st . Why. It even stops when
you're lookng right at ft!

Junlor (breakine the croiwchy slleres)
—Want to see a funn+ bi“ycle 1 made
for my Tedd. bear. pa? (Digs down in
his pocket and we forth something
that looks fke rinfatiyre mono~ve e

Mr. . ‘darting, fron his chair)—
Whered you get that? Where'd you
get ihat?

Mra G. (fearfnllv)—Oh. Junior. what
have you been doing? Tell paps where
you gor it

Junior (beginning to whimper)—1I

made it T made it with my too! chest
Mr. G. (Sternly)—Junior. WHERE
DID YOU GI'T THAT WHEEL?
Junior (sv cetly)—That's one uv the
whee's yoh had left over. pa, after yuh
finished fixin' the clork. Tt wuz 'ayin
on the floor an' a littler one to0 only

the ‘it 'er one wuzon't no for a
bieyele, s0, 1 threw !t away. (Face
brightens  suddeny.) Oh, pa mavbe

that's the reason the clock aln't goln'.

Maybe vuh shoild "a” pit the wheels

back, na. Dwn t «rh *~nk so pa? /
Mr. G. (sputtering Internally)—! —!
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By joho L Habble
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Mrs. Derks =ays that all men sre
created egual except the women.

At the trial sesterday Henry Pelk en-
tered & plea o) “no. zulty.” but the
judze gave him ten days to tell the
touth

Co'omel Froet says (hat the m7k of
human kindness usually has a kick
in It

0ld Fork was In "avor af Inte-vention,
but *ast week he sold his interests in
Mexicu. .

Prof. Pinned saye thal a man boasis
of hiz high bhirth ghen therse is nothing
else in hir life north mentioning.

When it comes 1o Bgures, business is

business and so'is politics.

{ GOOD STORIES
- Maternal Pride. -

- SN'T fa your son, madam, who Is
the edept in physical sports? A
champion swimmer, if 1 remem-

“Dea

r right?
me, no! My son Is not a swim-
mer. Swimming is commonpiace! Every-
body can swim. There's no glory in
that. My son js interested in sports of
the air.”
“Oh, &n aviater?
“Not exactly. He fills the balloon for

ié

the chute jumper.” —(Cleveland Plain
Dealer.
Famous Rhode Island.

T was a geography lesson, and the
tescher had beesn asking what some
of the different Btates were noted
for. Looking at one of the little

girls, she asked:

“Tell me, Florence, what Rhode 1sland
Is celebrated for.”

For a2 moment the chi'd was silent,
tlen an Inspiration apparently came to
her

“Rhode Island,” replled the litue girl
*“Is celebrated for being the only one of
the Unilted Stutes that is the gmallesy”
—Harper's Magagine,

Charitaile.

funeral

T the services of an

elderly darky of Richmond, va.,.

the follow ng colloguy WaAs
grovs:

“There ain’t no use in talking”,” sald
Mose Narker. “Dick Williams, be was
the most charitablest man dis town
ever seen”™

“I reckon dat's so,”" sald the darky
to whom Mr. Barker Imparted this in-
formation. And he paused as If walt-
ing for evidence on this point

“Yessuh.” continued Mr. Barker.
“Dick Willlams, he alwrys owned o

(rampantly)—0Of course there’s,
it !

few .
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EYNUFSEIS OF FPRECEDING CHAFIKHS.
Diligsdili Tl vaiu 8 yusie ceik-vele
I Wiukipiy BLCketu O Lu® Wil Gu Bl
Bl Jiwis Lee sdsUlulion  Leas cupuiyd
B, by lulougl e Pelscu=iiln i &
Poilce OIOCIAl ened Husulow, » sested
W disappear fvie  bus  afreuus. hal .ard
i 0 wan ol Ueocadous strengla. Ak

&hy wgasa pulbecimn who alleupl o ar-
e Dnel DD,

Tesi Wie sehl Fesiaug will
E.ery ocilicer in XMeW Yurk KuOws tbe
fugitive’s coGULcBauce, LDd Lo miler

Thive be s cesatred, but elweys makes
his escape. He Lewolies knowid to the
puilte, Lotduse of pis amazing speed and
| ibe sdente with which ue wvies, s the
Night Wind, Muss natberine ssawell, a
clever Womuan dcleclise aod o lady ‘;'l'
case by the Clues vi Lelecti.ex abu It I8
uncersioud tosl sie b8 10 woaduct her la-
Vesligalumn in Ler own saanuer, : ¥
hate,” &s sbhe is KDOWD, Gislypolad LTom
ber usual bewnis, ang suddenly sra meots
the Might Wind  Instinetiveiy she ox-
perienucs & lecling ol sympatuy .or this
hunicd ,oung man. 1be Night -Hnd‘l!
able 10 fedder Der a {avor, and upon :—
ing questioued by ihe Chiel. Mise Max-
WE. culiceals wom of her mwlr-m-&rﬁu
Bvow ledge of the valllag chsraclel W
the pale are pulsulng.
Aller AD ultsusily L.rijing escape trm:
the pulice whe ~Ight Wind wounded l‘ﬂ'
deliiious, by  tnick of fate ands his 'tl'
to the house o.(.. ...me:l l:s' ©
2 wminl can
uﬂ:\g{‘t;{‘ pecret.  Lieutenant \Bmﬂ"!i
{ariard's wwu‘;_unle 10w, velieios Lha
e ; - ownel
“l?l&m;; hns Lady mate tracked to Der
pecrel QUATriers. With the help of the
black man, Juliva, Harvard ma-‘tr::
the house when the Licutenant and i
tective enler, and once Inore WArts o
on a“campalgn of walming polhm!n‘.‘
Barard mects the Insp.ctor. and after

handl hiy makes & o
g n'&l.:.l "'M'l bone-Lreiking

to st the :
The Inspector relUses the offer,
::.? .m;-e.-'r- the taking of Harvard dead

or alive. Bing goes Lo #ee his friend
Llapcy, an ola college chum, ;
Hanand sets out to kill Lisotepant
Rushton betore leaving New York for-
prer. The astule officer however, dltl:drﬂ
tfe Night Wind's Intentions nnd leads
nim intoe s trap, but Rushton's plans
g0 wrong and Harvand gets away.

CHAPTER XXIL
GUESS I'm all in"
Wind sald when he leaned back
against the cushlons of the "ake
taxicab which Eatherine MMax-

well used so mystariously and adeptiy.!

For Black Juilus was driving the car

{ which he had heard approacaing, and

Katherine was not inside of it with her
c;'tlmﬁ Mxwell—to headquarters?”
Mi.s MaMxwell—to he L 2

She made nd reply. He half turned
his head to look at her. The car Im.l
staried on again as soon as the two

. were sealed inside of it

1t was Katnerine's profile that Har-
vard saw clearly outlined against the
uncurtained opening bes.de her. .

How perfect It was, he thougat, Caia-
eolike in s clearness and dantiness

He was silent also after that, regard-
ing her intently the while—unul =ne
terned and faced him.

lier eyes were sparkling with a sug-
| go tion of anger. Suae resented the in-
justice of tne last two words he had
utiered. He should have understood ber
recent conduct better’ than that

‘1 am taking you,” she replied to him,
slowly, “nowuere at all. [ snall drop
down very scon and leave you. Jullus
' may take you afterwand wherever you
wisfi to go—unless it should occur ‘o
vou to follow some advice that he will
give you in that particular.” .
She turned her head away from hin
aguln. Once more he studied her proiile

“Why dont you iake
quariers and turn me over to
tor or his representative?” Harvay
after another pause. ™1 am pric
helpless now, you know., You may
well do Iv”

“1 am wondering myself why 1 do nut
do that very thing.,' she retorled with-
out turning toward him again

“Well, why don't you do it?

“Posslbly for the same reason the!
you did not murder Licutenant Rusi
ton when you had the opportunity 2 lit-
Ue while ago,” she repiivd coully.
“HBecause | do happen 1w be helpless,

eh?
“Probably.”
“Well, | m not helpless, Lady-Kate-of-
) the-pelice. Not quite. 1 have got the
full use of these yel. He stretcned out
hiz arms, out she paid no heed to the
gesture.””

“why do you address me by
hatefnl name? she demanded,
with her heéad and eyes ave i

tha:
sull

0.

“jt firs, doesnt t?

“Yes. I'm called ‘Lady Kate' down
there: and | am of the poliece You
know that.”

“Yes, 1 know (. You seemed just now
ra:her proud of Your badge of author-
.

“] hate the name,” she sald ignoriug
the latter jart of his reply.

“0n, in that case 1 will not use 1t
agaln. | supposed you lke the name.
“and 1 am beginning to—you are mak-
ing me do t—hate you, I think.’
S Renlly? Belleve me, it will be much

beter for both of us that you should '
| “why? Ehe turned and faced him
[uunir with that question.

“pecuuse it will render your bounden
duty =0 much the
anter.”

For a moment she regarded him
uiter slence. Then she asked siowly:

in

“Mr. Hersard, have | not served
vou?' Have 1 not warned you when
there was danger threatening? Have 1
not beem your friend?”

“*Whom the gods would destroy they
" first make mad,” " he guoted, smiling at
her.

He knew that for the moment he was
near to acting the part of a cad, but
he alzo knew whit she did not—that he
I was doing it more as a matter of self-
! protection than to offend ber in any
way. i

“You sre -ngrateful and you are In-
sulferable,” she retorted angrily, und
“rested one Af her hands upon the latch

the Night!

*Where are you taking me,

caster—and pleas-|

VANARDY. :
Frank A Munsey Co

1opened w'de the door. She stepped out-
| 8.de and slammed It shut again, and did
it so quickly that Harvard nad not time,
| or opportunity to Interfere.

“Walt, please’ he called to her.

Katherine pald no heed to him. She
| knew that he could not follow, In that !
{?r. she (ook advantage of his condi-

on. i

She stepped forward out of his range
| of vigion, and spoke y and In a
| low tone to Julus. Harvard trie! to
| hear, but he caught not a word of what
she sald to the b ack. He was greatly
puzgled by al that had pened 80 re-
cently, re were a_hundred guestions
that he wanted to ask. g

He pulled himself along the seat to
the side of the cab she had ocupled
and thrust his own head through the
open window. She was already moving
away, and Julivs had star.ed the ve-
hicle forward.

“Katherine?' Harvard aprke the
name softly and with the same self-
tender enunciat'on he had been accus-
tomed to use while he had been under
her care and Julius' when he was {l.

Then. as softly, but in altogethe  a
'ﬂlfra_ﬂnt tone, he added: “Wait Ju-
us.*

Julius stopped the cab again. Hath-
er'ne half pansed, seemed to heal ate
for the fraction of an Instant. and
would have continued on her way If
Harvard had not spoken to her ye!

n.

“Please, Katherine,” he sald.

She turned her face toward him, but
she did not advance.

“Pleass come gioser,” he entreated.

8he complied. e came to the win-
dow sand stood gulte nekr Lo him. but
she @id not speak. Nelther did he for a
moment. Then:

"Forrh-e me—if you can,” he sald
*But, If you would please me most, for-
get me."”

Harvard withdrew his bead from the
window and would have sald no more
Indeed, he 'eaned back azain upon the
cushfons and ¢ osed his eyes, believing
that she had gone.

But the cab did not start forward, and
he opened them again to discover why.
| Katherine's face was still at the win-
- dow. Her eyes were gazing into his with
| an expression that startled him.

But the moment she discovered that
he was looking at her their expression
changed, and she stepped hastily away
from the open window, Neverthless, she
spoke to Harward through It.

“1 hope that yvou will decide to follow

the advice that Julius will give you,”
she sald. "Good night.”
. “Walt!” he calied to her,

"Well? she made answer, without

turning her face tosard his.

"*Thi# is good-by,” hé said. *I gom't
know where Julius If taking me; but
wherever it may be, 1 will go gladly
ta“'! without further question.™

“There I8 much that 1 now wish 1 had
'[ safd to you, Katherine; but perhaps it is
i for the best that all of it shall remain’
unspoken. As zoon as | am able toj
travel | shall go away, I have no idea
where, but 1 shall go—aflter | have per-
formed the one last act of justice Lhat
my own fault defrauded me of tonight.
‘But 1 prefer not to think of that now."”
He was speaking ratoer lamely and;
haitingly. When he stopped altogether,
at that point, and ghe did not reply, hej
went on aeain '

1 want to thank you for all that you
have done for me, for all that you have

been to me, &nd for all that you might
have becs, Natlmrince. ) I

“3od'! Do vou wonder that, when 1
think of i1, 1 wunt to kill that hound

who has spolled my 1ife? Go, now! Don't
angwer me. 1'd rather you would not.
Good-by, Katherine: good-by."

He closed his cyes to sbut out the
viglon of her.

He did not know that for an Instant
sfter he had ceased speaking she stood
ery etill; that then she turned and
epped quickly to the window again.
ut he heard the words she spoke to
ultered very

m—just one senlence,

apidly:

'?l :ti\xﬂll see you again when you Ieaﬁtf
gpect L7
I !iw. no! Not that!" He started for-

ard In his seat to reply. But she was
one, and she had so managed her go-
# that he could catch no zlimpse of
or. Evidently she had also signaled to
B, v et CRO Elartea lurwarg, mndI

. gpeed 6l which sulius drove It re-|
ainded him of that wild nignt. not so|
cery long belore, when Lhey hitd” shot |
ver tne le.ngtn ana breadth of the
reater city, estuhlishing an mlibn, ’!
yce, somew here i Lhe lower part ol
i tdty—Harvard was giving ho attan- |

o to locaities as they Tlew along—
¢ touched the gignal button, and the
¢ itk gulded the machine Lo the!
b mnd stopped 1 leaped down, |
oo, amdd eame to the window.
“] am not used to oK into
plindfuided, solins, and [ wunt to ask|
un uestions,” Harvard sald. |
“Very well, sir. 1 hops I can reply l.o|
hem, Wihil vou ask them now?' the
‘aek replied. |
“Indeed I will, In n moment. This
wfounded leg of min 'u--wri!—-hothrr-.
ome”’ '
| r wil' bava it nroperly attended to!

nefore very loag, sir.
“Oih! will we? (ood.
Julius?*" |
“NMiss Kitty asked me not to tell you

Where are ,'ou|

until we got there, slr—unless you real- |
( 1y, sure enough ins'sted upon it. And I|
| reckon that she Just nucherly

hopod
that you wou'dn't Insist, Mr. Har\'ard,"‘
| "On! All right, then. ' Never mind, If|
| that is the case. 1 don't want you to|
| Asobey orders, 1 hope there's a doctor
ilhero, This leg is boginning to get on,
my nervee, It feels like o pillur of |
stope thut a buzz-saw s tryiAg to an-|
niliflate. 1t doesn’t hurt: It just bote- |
ers, Go ahead, Jutiva, T wish, though, !
thut vou would wait here long enough |
to explain how It hanrened that Migs

Fae® celem wemd e fn *hat hark vard”

Julfus complied. He began by telling

plug hat, and dwin’' my time I sin't of the door. She had kept watch ol thel how Lady Kate had seen him niding

naver heard that Dick ever refused to
lend dat hat to anybody.”—Judge,
L]

passing scenery: he had not
| The cab came to a stop just as she

in the shadow in Center street, and that
they bad trailed him in th¢ cab when

made others suffer when he had

ﬁT‘Ogr.'a.m' Has It”
Corner 13th and Penna. Avenue
Largest Selection of Desirable

CHRISTMAS GIFTS

Something acceptable to every one on your gift list here
—and at the price you want to give.

FREE:

e Pound Box of Our Famous—
PRESIDENTIAL CHOCOLATES
viven With Every $2.50 Purc ase. Two One-
Pound Boxes With $5.00 Purchase, &c., &c.,

he had followed Rushton, and had been
hom go into Rushton's house.
Belleving, then. thal Coniglio and

the others had not arrived, she had'

sent Ju'lus 1o th corner to watch for
their approach, “and
it, she had mmm doorbe!l once to
put Harvard on muard.

Then Katharine, with Julius beside
her, had walted outs'de the house. In
great anx'ety, untll the men from the
central, affice had gme away, and
Roshton had gone with them, |

Lady Ka'e wns certaln that Harvard
was rtlll somewhere m the rear of
those houses, and sh- fe't equally as-
sured that he had been hurt; for other-
wise he should already have made an
appearance. -

Then the old man had

Peing warned of |

]

|

tot- |

appeared,
tering along the street. and Ka-ha- '

rine, having p'nned the police shield
upon her jacket, epproached h!m while
he was opening his door, and told a
ta'e which she made up for the ocea-

sion.
The lce coat and shield which
Jul us d worn were regular “‘prop-

erties”” which he always carried with
him in the car, to use in case of emer-
xcnﬂ'u—lnd that was all that Julios
co explain about |t “S8ome day,
maybe, !lul_Kltu will tell you all
about it, sir,” he said In conclusion.
“And now, sir,"” he added, I think
would be well to draw_the curtains; and
both doors can be locked on the inside.
I thnk T would do that, too, Mr, -Har-
:;;q._ The ferry boat s coming Into the
“"Wise Jullus. All pight. I will do
both. What ferry is it?”
“Christopher street, sir."”
They would like to #ee me over
Jujus. I was there, ‘alibi-night,’ Tlet':'r
s left me. Remember that night-—
e \

“Yes, sir,” Julius grinned. “That was
sirelr a great night. Mr. Harvard,™
Harvard s whole body wis ricked with
vain. He lifted the Injured leg to t
seat .t“h l'mﬂonl: ofmlzlm. thenudunw“
upon the r: then repea Same
rerfo nance time after time, by
beginning to understand what

their bores with his strong hands..

Then he {21l to thinking of Katherine
araln, and of the last words she had
spoken to him at parting. She had

f

»*0Oh, Hoboken at the other end.-oh?'

E lectric Chick

Idea in Poultry Farming

en the Lates_t_

velous manner.

was used.

.one’s finger did not appear to be

LONDON, Dec. 12.—An electric chicken is the latest idea in
poultry farming, according to Thorne Baker, who lectured before
the Royal Society of Arts. When the chickens are electrically
treated they lose their nervousness and seem' to thriye ifi a mar-

Mr. Baker came to the conclusion that the most profitable
applications of electricity to the farm was in poultry rearing. Mor-
tality was practically non-existent where suitable electrification

The vitality of the chickens treated was remarkable. Instead
of running away when a finger was put to the netting, they would
rush up and peck it vigorously. They were so highly charged with
electricity that quite a distinct shock was felt in the fingers on
touching them, although the birds were supremely unconscious of
anything, and the sparks which flew from their beaks o pecking

!eltinthelemby_l_bun.

G Yuletide

Discoveries Made by the

Shopper

He ﬁr’i
he had
broken |

| reserved for these last three weeks the goor

HIS week findg us on the wvery
threshold of the Yuletide burlnll
pseason, and It seems indeed as.
though many of the shops have

boudoir in the shape of the t

instrument may hide It comp -
der the “Telsphone Dolr'_.u:';mu:‘.

A llon’s paw

manikin of sliks to ma
n:mmwum
step of brase,

the

sald: "1 shall eee you again when you: most enticing of thelr wares; for never the door at any desired opening,

lcnst expect jt.” He wondered what
had meant by that stateraent,

Nobody molested them or disturbed
them. or offered to do so.

! aovelties as now fili the fores from one

i

end of the city to, the other. It is

When thev left the boat he closed his|an exacting shopper indesd who cannot

eyes and eettled himself
ably axainst the cushions,
At last. when they were

Ivine Hoboken. tired and exhaus =
ture exerted itself. despite the pt:;-,sl'i‘,-;l
ra'n and di=scomfort With one more
murmured repetition of thay last spoken
sentence of Katherine's, *7 ahsﬁom
you arain when you lease expect it
Bingkam Herverd fell asleep.
Tv be continued tomorrow,

Hogan’s Orchesthray
YI': MAY talk mhout yer Mendels-
An' all the virtyosios
Can flabbergast them all;

By Eugene Geary.
Copyright, M3, by The Press Publishing o,
sohns,
Beethovens an' Mozarts,
I'rhm came from furrin' parts:
I've got an aggregation here
Yer wagner an the res fv th
T § ] em
No longer han;e the cail,

To hear the grand ow'd
! ane miasthers
Discoorsed in proper style, aLl
Likewise the churmin® melodles
Or dear old Erin's Isle,

Yer must come arou g
2 I come around gome evenin'
For ‘tis hard to keep away

An’ listen to the musle p.ated
By Hogan's orchesthray.

Whenever we're egiged to play
Al some bon-ton gffaler

AD auto comes up to the dure
In style to take ya there.

“Tis theen the young colleens
From Limerick an’ Mavo

To all the anclent igs and reels
Can thrip the heel an' toe,

an' boysa

But when the |
An’ all the «

Yexz ought to h

~ The vol oys of

Sure Aldhermen an Congressmen
AN Judges a4 so say

There's nothing in the land so rine
As Hogan's orcheathray,

hiermission comes
ers pause,

ar from {ar an' near
apilanse,

Patsy bLlows the cornet, Larry dhraws
the bhow,

Danls plays the thrombone an' Mike
the hanjo,

Terry bangs the hass dhrum, shure he's
the b’y can play,

While T conduct the instruments of

Hognn's orchesthray.

more cymfort- i find

ter
roilt I To
throuzh the residential section of o;’;s;can attribute many of the distinctly new ' ¢

these days & gift unique in charac-
and repsonable in price, |
the modern craze for dancing we

ideas In feminine attire, and the dan-
sant has te its credit the present and
pleasing vogue of iie lace cap deslgned
Tor wear outside of the boudolr, i

I recall a sailor ghape lace hat with
an can Beauty velvet crown and
two ostrich quills of the same color jut-
ting from the front—e chic effect that
is as daring a= it Is pleasing. At 315 is
& coiffure ornament of ostrich spray
with rhinestone jeweled stem; while an-:
other smart effect is galned through
three Prince of Wales tips springing
from a rhinestone set stem ending a
bow of ostrich sprays. Bidding fer
favor against Christmas cards are uny
bouttonnleres In bLoxes, of silk and vel-
vet flowers, at 756 cents.

In the same shop one Is impressed
with the brilllant towm?revnmng in
evening dress—yecliows a greens pre-
dominant, with erystal and rhinestone
trimmings. 1 hear, too, that the
lorgnette Is fast losing favor and that
smart women no longer hesitate to fol-
low the example of the sterner sex In

affecting the folding tortoise wshell
rimmed nose glass, even on mare or
less formal oceaslons. One can well

realize the comfort of them, at least

1 am leav ng the croas streets for a|
mament to take you to a jewelry shop !
in the clty's center. Women who fol-
low the dictates of color harmony wiil|
find here a bracelet watch which fulfilis |
every reauirement, for with each time-
piece comes four straps of different
colors to match one's gown. The price
Is 80 comblete.

Coming back up town I flud a shoy
vhereln evervthing is hand made, witl_gJ
a marked specialization in wold and silig
Jumn rhades. of which there are many
notable shapes and color ¢ §niinations
This 1s an Ideal spot for the gift of
unigua appeal, the bridge prize our the
cotilion flavor.

Smelling sa’t bottles of cut glass in
pllk covers, t ] nmed with shadow lnce
and zold brald set off with tiny buds,
1un in prices from $L.75 to 8. A work
basket of rose sllk edged with gold
braid suzzests a useful bridge prize at
$3.75. ESmall sllk vanity boxer, in all
colors. trimmed with rosebuds and laee,
each contalning mirror and uvowder
puff, make ideal favors, at 75 cenls,
and an exceptional carved hand mirror
It Prench milt iz priced at 3250,

For £8.7 one may have a rilk and
lace teicphone register alphabetically
arraneed, and one who objects to the
intrusion of commerclallsm Into thg

around.

Come in and look

=

she - have 1 seen so bowildering an array of Triced at $3.50.

A shop wpeclalizing In accesso
of the boudoir and tmtocrr-tl'to-dn-l?‘f

nary articles of pe attl -
Ehn smart evenin Irish “ll:l:n
ardkerchiefs edged with real maline

lace, at $3.50 and

7.50 3
handkerchiefrs with s . Jove

gﬁ cnl::lr, rw”m'mn' o&urruw edgirg

me six for §3, and a wid v

::ee‘; e atl;n and tlllchnl? ?Itl,:—i:ﬂl“;f
new rolli

priced from $5.50 to .lgio'eftt‘ct. o

I found in one place a roomv opera

bag of brocade, lined wit
satin, mmed with coral embrl;‘;:::
and sequins, ample for opera glasses,

ﬁr_wes. fur and what not. priced at
o,
I must not forget mers ma

scagon above all, Since Iimeniﬂ.ltr:hai;
Inexorable a rule In his workaday
world, it is not curious that my first
thought was a clock-—of which 1
founa sturdy enameled ones. to mateh
Elr’ture frames in color and design, at
“2.60 and $5. The frames. !m blue,
¢reer and red. cahinet size ard gold-
edzed, come at $2.50. At 310 T found
& deek set in mahogany, consisting of
R clock with dependable French
movement, a thermometer, a calender
and a note-chest. Smoking novelties
are endless: crystal nsh trays as low
a5 31 and plpes at what price you are
willlng to pay A R

same color,

LITTLE CAUSES T
" BROUGHT BIGW

" By ALBERT PAYSON TERHUNE

(Covyeighe, THE, U5 (e Prems Publishing 0o . .
22.—A German Boy's “ldeal” That Led t & Series of W

der over the history B Charlemasne and resolved to
Ufe the map of Burcpe was

hero his ideal through

pllegerdt

';

e W
el a

statesman a8 & warrior. Germany was In wre i by
among the nobles and petty princes; its funds low: it
swarms of robbers infesting its roads .. Harbarosss
forth on conquests while his base of gnemations : Ao 4
Bo he spent the next two years in _ | :
peace here; threéatened, punished or rewarded there, u realm was
and at peace. He also bettered the condition of the people st Iarge. p
the robbers and gave a start to commerce, education and generanl progress.
at last he feit strong enough to begin his work of conguest. Ry
He started with Italy. Germany's suscrainty over that country and
had been allowed to lapse. Marching' on Milan, Barbarcsss ravaged
Italy and advanced southward upon Rome. There, In Jube, 1185, be
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for all your cooking?

honestly believe it io be the very
offered to the American

Won't you follow the ex-
ample of famous cooks and
make Cottolene THE fat

Order a pail from your grocer;
also send to usforvaluable FREE
Cook Book, HOME HELPS.

[renx FAIRBANK s5rasv)
CHICAGO

Here is what Marion Harland said in 1906 about

2 cupes flour, 3 t=aspoons
tablespoons Cottolene, 3-4

> Cottolene

“Many years ago, I discontinued the use of lard in my
kitchen and substituted for it, as an experiment, Cottolene,
then comparatively a new product. Since my first trial of
it I can truly say that it has given complete satisfaction. I
bes:thbgotiuﬁndm

Cottolene makes biscuits that are tender when they ate cold—that is a sure test
of a good shortening. Try it yourselfl Make the biacuits like this:

1 teaspoon 4
mwmmc&& tnix-
ture should not be dry; roll out on board, cut into small
bake ten to fifteen minutes in hot oven. To make biscuits
richer, mix with cream. Whole wheat, or rye biscuit
may be made in the same way.—Edith L. Clift.

and

M

/




